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ruin;   they remind us of a great line from
Pope?s translation of the Iliad :
" And nodding Ilium waits th? impending fall."
In A Song for St. Cecilitfs Day the very
splendour of the balance is like that of Creation
arising out of Chaos. And in this, again,
some of the beauty is produced by that control
which can raise a shortened line to the physical
greatness of the longer line into which it
grows. And there is no softness (only an
added strength, taken in its context) when he
uses a female rhyme :
" The Trumpet's loud Clangor
Excites us to Arms
With shrill Notes of Anger
And mortal Alarms.
The double double double beat
Of the thund'ring Drum
Cries, Hark! the Foes come;
Charge, Charge, 'tis too late to retreat."
" Clangor " has such a world-wide echo,
that the vigour of the line is enhanced.
I have not been able to include in this
anthology both Alexander Pope's The Rape
of the Lock, and 7he Dundad, so I have chosen
to include The Dunciad because it is less